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BLASTS FROM JUDGE’S HORN. 


F THE future presidents 
who are still in short pants 
would follow Weston’s ex- 
ample instead of that of 

Marathon heroes, it would be 
much more beneficial to the 
health of American youths. 

To the readers of the Out- 
look Mr. Roosevelt says, ‘‘ Give 
me neither poverty nor riches.’”’ 
To the publishers of the Out- 
look he says, ‘‘ Give me thirty 
thousand dollars a year for my 
little editorials.’’ To the pub- 
lishers of Scribner’s Magazine 
he says, ‘‘Give me a dollar a 
word for my articles.’’ It’s 
easier to preach than to prac- 
tice. 

It is too bad that the in- 
come-tax patch has to be on 
Taft’s pants. 





According to the Laneet, 
the leading medical journal of 
well 


BLOWING YOUR OWN HORN. 


England, Americans, as 
as Englishmen, eat too much. 


In view of the present high 


prices of food-stuffs, it is good news to learn that the amount of 
food may be reduced without injury to the health. 

A contemporary asks the question, ‘‘ Should a woman marry?”’ 
In handing down a decision on this question, JupGE would say that 


it all depends upon the proposal. 


It must be encouraging to all friends of direct primaries to 
see the way the people of New York State take those assemblymen 
and senators who opposed Governor Hughes at the last session of 
the Legislature into the political woodsheds and there apply the 
shingle where it belongs. It is a good political lesson that, after 
all, ‘‘ the people do rule.”’ 


TAKING ONE’S OWN MEDICINE. 
HE EDITOR of JupGr has a printed slip which he uses in re- 
turning manuscripts. The slip says that the editor has per- 
sonally examined the inclosed manuscript, but regrets that 
he cannot use the same in his pages. 

A contributor to JupGr, who thinks that he has received more 
than his share of these printed slips, sends the editor the following 
communication : 

FUDGE! 
13 23p St., Hen Terrace, IL. 
Contributorial Rooms. (Over the Garret.) 

The Contributor to JupGe thanks you for submitting the in- 
closed little refusal sliplet, which he has personally examined, and 
regrets that he cannot use same in connection with paying the rent. 

Very truly yours, 
I. Woop Wricut, 
The Contributor. 
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PLACING THE 


~ 


chauffeur 





BLAME 


** He ordered me to put on more speed 


WHERE IT 


BELONGS. 


I did so, now let Aim take the consequences.’”’ 








THE REALIST’S LAMENT. 
HAT’S a fellow going to do when: 
The editor of The Golden 
Spark Plug wants automobile 
stories—without a breakdown! 
The editor of The Daily 
Plunger wants stories of the 
race track—in which the hero 
grows rich by playing the 
races! 

The editor of The Gas Bag wants tales of 
aeronautical honeymoons—in which the newly- 
weds have no falling out! 

The editor of The Young Wife wants love 
stories—with the hero always getting the right 
girl and living happily afterward! 





"OU DON’T have to be a physician to tell 
the condition of some girls’ hearts. 
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Miss Crow—‘* Oh, George, don’t kiss me. 
‘There's a man watching us.”’ 
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Pendant dangling 
from the ankles of?) 


Alderman in the 
th CENTURY, 
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TWEED, ( Striped Tweed 
A Wool Material for State 
uniforms. Extremel Popular 
si in “the early Seventies, 


DEFINITIONS FROM OUR NINETEENTH CENTURY DICTIONARY. 





HUMORISTS. 


HUMORIST is a man who succeeds in getting a joke onto an editor. Humorists 
are not numerous. They would be even less numerous if they were not so hard to 
catch. Killing a man who tries to tickle you to death is justifiable homicide, and 
this right is recognized in America where it is called the unwritten mother-in-law. 

Humorists misspend their evil lives in digging up petrified puns, which they revive, 
remodel, and retail. A new tail on a joke often makes it salable, and a new joke ina 
tale often makes it available. 

When a joke is available, the editor usually promises to pay on publication. That is 
the joker in the acceptance, and if the humorist doesn’t live until the joke is published 
it is the editor’s joke. So, being a humorist is no joke. Neither will being a joke 
make you a humorist, though humorists are usually jokers. 

A humorist is known by his jokes, and a good joke doesn’t die young. A good joke 
A new joke—well, new jokes are born, not made, 

W. B. KERR, 


is an old joke made to look like new. 
and humorists seldom have twins. 
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GENTLEMAN. 


ALWAYS THE 


The evicted one—‘‘ ‘Thanks, ever so much, that fence might have bothered me ; and now—which of these roads to the depot 
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A HIGH ALTITUDE JEST. 


Our quizzing friend 
there says he finds this a great place 
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** Pinky over 


JULIE OPP, TO APPEAR THIS FALL IN “ HEROD,’ to clean the cobwebs out of his brain.” 
When once again the signs appear Our fat friend—“ Sort of a vacu ae A ee jot, ho ant, 
\long the great White Way, um cleaner.”’ val , 
I’m surely going to find the place 
Where you are billed to play 
OVERHEARD AT THE SUMMER RESORTS. 
ELL, Matty,’’ said the retired Bolster to the ‘*No; but I don’t think he’s coming back,’’ said the Bass. 





Hair Mattress, ‘‘ are you going back to your 
old job at Saratoga this year?”’ 

‘*No,’’ said the Mattress gloomily; ‘‘ I’m 
afraid it’s the Mills Hotel for Those 


people up at Saratoga won’t have anything 


me, 
but mineral springs.’’ 


The Ten Dollar Bill, looking thin and wan, met the Nickel on 
Broadway the other day. 

‘*Why, Billy,’ said the Nickel, ‘‘what’s the matter with you? 
You look worn out.’’ 

‘Il am,’’ replied the Ten Dollar Bill. ‘‘ l went to Newport last 
week and I didn’t last three minutes.’”’ 


’ ejaculated the Nickel, ‘‘ that’s funny. The same thing 


** Jove!’ 
happened to me at Coney Island.’’ 


‘*I don’t think they set a very good table here,”’’ said the Pie 
Plate to the Butter Knife. ‘* Do you?’’ ; 

‘Oh, the table’s all right,’’ replied the Butter Knife; ‘* it’s 
the way they set it bothers me. But what can you expect—all 


the waiters are college graduates.’ 
‘*Where’s Brother Pike?’’ asked the Speckled Trout of the 
Black Bass up at Long Pond. 


‘* He’s gone up to the hotel to dinner,’’ said the Bass. 
‘* Did he say when he'd be back?’’ asked the Trout. 





AWAY FROM THE SWELTERING CITY 
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STREETS. 


** Between you and me I think he’s got the hook.’’ 

‘Talk about your Marathons,’’ said the Hotel Bill to the Cash 
Register, ‘‘ these duffers that blow about covering twenty-five miles 
in a few hours make 
me weary.’”’ 
“Teer 


the Cash Register, 


said 


‘“‘what good are 
you in an endurance 
test?’’ 

‘**What good 
am I?” 
the Bill. 
know what day this 


retorted 


** Do you 





is?”” f ” 
api a id SWIFT. 
‘* Yes; it’s the ws ? : ” 
f fA ws Ain ‘t very smooth sailing up there, is it, Bill ? 
2 ry ‘ ‘ ’ H 
irst of August, “Oh, I don't know I’m making three knots an 


said the Cash Reg- hour.”’ 
ister, 
** Well,”’ said the Bill with a smile, ‘‘ I’ve been running since 


the middle of June.’ 


‘* Hello, Bill, what are you crying about?’’ 

** | have just lost my brother Tom.’’ 
**So. Why, that’s too bad. What’s happened 
to him, stranded on the bar?’’ 

Second Mosquito—‘‘ No; it’s a case of a 
romantic attachment. You know that pretty 
Miss Wiggles down at Long Branch?’’ 

First Mosquito—‘ Yes; she was a beauty.”’ 

Second Mosquito—‘* Well, I told Tommy to 
keep away, but he wouldn’t, and last night he 


First Mosquito 
Second Mosquito 
First Mosquito 


got completely mashed on her.’’ 
HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


MOONLIGHT APPRECIATION. 
HE SUNLIGHT and the moonlight 


With joy my bosom fill. 
They are the only lights for which 
I do not get a bill. 


Will swap two tons of scrap 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
iron, Stanhard - Jones model, 


1909; one twisted tonneau, six 


gallons of gasoline, and four unpunctured rubber tires, for 
any old thing the reader doesn't happen to want, from a 
dumb parrot to a hand-organ with the influenza. Will pay 
expenses of removal. Also, one automobile license for State 
of New York. Write, Joyriper, Swellview Hospital, N. Y. 


MY DOCTOR'S BILLS. 
HENEVER I get my doctor’s bill 
My eyes become enlarged; 
And, oh, the shock when I pick it up! 
It’s always so heavily charged. 




















IF SOMETHIN) 
DOESN'T TURN UP 
SOON 'LL PERISH! 
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1. ** Talk about luck! It happened when I 2. 
wuz a-huntin’ me fortune in the Klondike. Fer 
six months Id bin a-lookin’ fer gold and found 
nary a speck, and I wuz a-trekkin’ fer home, 
nearly dead from hunger —— 





when me foot strikes somethin’ hard, 
and I stumbled and fell.—— 














A Well, boys, when I looks to see what 
it is, blow me if it ain’t a nugget of solid gold 
bigger’n me head! And not only that, but I wuz 
a-standin’ on a sort of ledge at the time and I wuz 
so tickled that I dances up and down in glee — 
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KLONDIKE 


BRING ME A THOUSAND) 
RESTAURANT 


«4 
DOLLARS WORTH OF -7.\\\\ V' LLU 
HAM AND EGGSANDA [| SS 4; 
~ -( SCUTTLE OF BEER— 
HERE'S THE MONEY 
ope 
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4. —— when all of a sudden the earth under 4 


me gives ’way and I finds meself a-slidin’ down 
the steep mountain side with a million tons of 
dirt! —— 


with joy! 


AFTER THE SUMMER COURTSHIP. 
VEN IF a fellow doesn’t get anything else out of a love affair, 
it teaches him a lot about the moon and the stars. 
If a girl’s only response to a hug is to feel of her back 
hair, it ’s a sure sign she has been there before—and likes it. 
Don’t let a girl find out that you are made of common clay, or 
your name will be mud ever after. 
Half the fun of kissing a girl in the dark lies in the difficult 
chance of hitting the right spot. 


—— Well, swashbuckle me fer a pirate if 
"that landslide didn’t uncover about a ton of gold 
nuggets, and when I lands at the bottom there 
lays a heap of wealth, enough to make you dizzy 








6 What became of it all? says you. 
Well, you see, it wuz this way: I wuz a purty 
considerable sport in them days, and I slathers 
me money ’round right and left, and it wuzn’t 
six months before I blew in me hull fortune !”’ 


HE DIDN’T LIKE THE SHOW. 
FOUR-YEAR-OLD lad, taken last Memorial Day to the opera 
house to hear the address, after seeing the parade and listen- 
ing to the drum corps, volunteered the following information 
to his father: ‘‘ I liked the band, but I didn’t like the show.’’ 
Visitor—‘‘ I suppose you men in public life weigh your words?’’ 


Senator—* What ’s the use? Some newspaper fellow is sure to 


come along and monkey with the scales.’’ 





BUSINESS SUSPENDED. 


Old sport—‘* Say, 
Tough kid—‘* Ah, don’t bodder me about bizness dis 


bub, have you got a price on that ferocious-looking dog ?”’ 


. * > 
hot wedder. Can’t yer see I’m on me vacation? 














EXPERT ADVICE, 


Tenderfoot—** \t 's my intention to be a cowboy.” 


Cow-puncher—** Come out ter be a cowboy, hey? Well, | reckon you ’d make a better milkmaid,” 


EXTRACTS FROM THE MARTIAN DAILY NEWS 


HEAVY cyclone, blowing at the rate of two hundred miles a min- 
nut from the direction of Earth last week, was heavily laden with the 
odor of gasoline. The scientists tell us that this is an indication 
that the Earth is inhabited by a race of people with iron lungs and no 
brains, for if it were otherwise they could not breathe that kind of 
air and live. 

Professor Diffenspiegel, of the Martian University, is almost cer- 
tain that the Earth has an atmosphere. He states that for ten million 
dimills he can perfect a nosometer which will enable us to smell it if 





the wind is in the right direction. 
The great white light that is visible on the planet Earth on sum- 
mer nights is believed to be a Coneyile or a Witeway, showing that 
the inhabitants of the Earth, if there are any, have at least developed a primi- 
tive form of pleasure. ; 
There have been a number of flashes on the Earth planet recently, which 
the theorists choose to 





believe to be an effort on 
the part of the Earth to 
establishcommunication 
with us by the use of a 
gigantic vanity - bag. 
We are not scientists 





ourselves, but wewish to 
go on record as saying 
that if it be true that 
the Earth people are 
trying anything of the 
sort, they must be a lot 
of dodgasted zaniacs. 
The new opticon at 
the Martian Observa- 
tory is said to bring the 
Earth planet 2,000,000 
miles nearer. If half 
we hear about the folks 
down there is true, let 
us hope that any ma- 
chine designed to bring 





them all the way will 
be smashed before they 


RATHER UNCONVENTIONAL. seek 
** By Jove! Miss Antique, that’s a stunning gown, and what A Scoot from Sat- 


alot of buttons! Won't you let me be vour button hook 








urn was in town yesterday, bringing a series of photo- 
graphs of people alleged to live on the Earth. Nothing 
funnier has been seen in Mars for a long time, especi- 
ally the pictures of the women, who look like waste- 
baskets perched on the top of a rolled-up parabumber- 
shoot. Wecan scarcely believe that any such race of 
beings exists. ‘ 

OTS of girls, who will declare they haven’t a pain 

anywhere, fairly ache to get married. 
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A PAIR OF ** SUSPENDERS.”’ 





THE VILLAGE ANANIAS. 
(With apologies to Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.) 
NDER a spreading ‘‘ chest- 
nut ’’ tree 
The village liar stands. 
Forsooth, a mighty man is 
he— 
He lives in many lands; 
Indeed, no people neath the 
sun 
But have him on their hands. 





2 “CHERRIES ARE 
) & ALWAYS RIPE 


J the wise old bird J 


His tongue is lean and loose and long; 
His face, though one should scan, 
Reveals no trace of that beneath 
Which makes the charlatan; 
For he has shunned the truth until 
His face belies the man! 





Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You hear his bellows blow— 

Let none mistake my meaning here; 
If any do, then know 

I speak now of the breath whereby 
His tongue is made to go. 


A GYMNASTIC FEAT. 
** Pa, there ’s a cockroach on the ceiling.” 
** Put your foot on it and let me alone.’’ 


PLAYING CHURCH. 

ITTLE CAROL, five years 
old, has lately been quite 
taken up with the idea 
of conducting meetings. 
The other day, while on 
a visit to grandma on 
the farm, she closed her 
meeting by passing the 
butter ladle, which she 
had discovered, saying, 

‘* Here, grandma, put something in. This 

is the contrary-box.’’ 


A BETTER DELIVERY. 
Parson Fitzroy (at the ball game)— 
‘* I must have my salary increased.’’ 
Farmer Snodgrass (always bent on 
keeping the salary down)—‘‘ Why?’’ 
Parson Fitzroy—‘‘ Well, that pitcher 
the salary 


wv 
The simple linger at his feet, SG wise ! 
To take his wordy store; 
They love to hear his wondrous tales— 
To hear his bellows roar; 
And strangers hearken to the words 


They have not heard before. 





But, oh, alack! the day which falls 
On all these mundane scenes, 

When there shall be no listener, 
As he himself demeans, 

Except the scornful one who says, 


‘* Tell that to the marines!’’ 
N. B. RIPLEY. 


WISHED NOTHING FOREGONE. 


66 pis. me,’’ said the gallant gentleman 





who was making rapid progress in his ac- 
quaintance with the beautiful girl, ‘‘ but 
are you one of these young ladies who 
expect every man they meet to propose to them?’’ 
‘‘Oh, no, indeed,’’ she replied quickly. ‘‘I 
think it is much nicer if the proposal always comes 
as sort of a surprise.”’ 


¢. 
a THE SUBURBAN SPECIAL. 
4 Passenger—‘‘ Conductor, 
isn’t this train very much behind 
time? Seems to me that we are 
going very slowly.’”’ 
Conductor —‘‘ No, sir; we 
are making the usual time. I’ve 
been on the road ten years, and 
I know.”’ 
Passenger—‘‘ Been on the 


GANS Sy 


fe 


het" 


yonder gets double 
I do.”’ 

Farmer Snodgrass—‘‘ But, 
elder, his delivery is a great 
deal better than yours.”’ 
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A WARNING IN BLACK. 








HEN yo’ go to New York, 
Jus’ be careful walkin’ 
erbout; 
For de auto’biles’!] git yo’ 
If yo’ don’ watch out. 
OFFICIAL NOTICE. 
HOSE who try to hvodwink 
the correspondent of this 
newspaper will get themselves 
disliked. Of late there have been 
several cases where residents 


have sent word to the office that they were going out 
of town for the day, and then kept out of sight in their 
back yards so that their deception wouldn’t be dis- 


covered. 


Browne 
Black—“* Yes. 
Browne—“ Nope ; 
for stove-pipe hats to avoid draughts and prevent cold in the head.” 























APPEARANCES DECEPTIVE. 


“* See that?” 
A musician, I presume ?’’ 
a great modern inventor. 








We Goa el eo 


A GIANT. 


Potato bug—** That 's the largest of my species I ever saw.’ 


HAMMOCK PHILOSOPHY. 


‘cc A, 
ship with them?”’ 
** Of course not.’’ 





DO sailors take their sweethearts aboard 


‘Then why does each sailor have a hammock?”’ 





Just invented a damper 








road ten years! Great Scott! 
What station did you get on at?”’ 


A CONTRADICTION IN TERMS. 


WELL-DONE steak is hard 
to get, 
For heat is scarce, I’]] swear; 


Though twice returned, I find 
that yet 
A ‘‘well-done’’ steak is 
rare, 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF, 
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Uncle Sam—* Was it for this that we poured out 
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$50.000.000.4 
DEATH, SUFFERING, \ 
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AND PRIVATION. 
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outtlour blood and treasure in the Spanish war?” 





Mudge. 


TOPSY-TURVY. 


(It is announced that Julia Marlowe will play Hamlet next season. Word comes 
from Paris that Sarah Bernhardt will shortly play Romeo.— Theatrical items in daily 


























papers.) 
H, THINGS are topsy-turvy quite! 
I sometimes rather fear, 
They seem so very far from right, ‘ 
That I am getting queer; ad 
And when they say that Marlowe fair 
Prince Hamlet soon will play, 
It makes me want to tear my hair t 
" = 
For fear that I am fey. od 
Will Sothern play Ophelia? my 
Will Drew try Juliet? Bre 
Will Lew Fields give us Celia r- 
With his “‘ already yet’’? Mis 
Will Hare do Desdemona sty 
To Marie Dressler’s Moor? ser. 
Or am I just a Jonah life 
Whose brains are off on tour? . 
gree 
It seems absurd, some of the things unm 
That in the press we see. now 
I can’t believe the rumorings the 
That daily come to me; do 1 
And yet it’s there before my eyes we t 
That Sarah Bernhardt old B 
The watching world will soon surprise anxi 
As Romeo the bold! ques 
own 
Will Janis give us Cassius? Me 
Will Carter Shylock try? Miss 
Will fa:r Maude Adams mash us you 
With Marcus Antony? Offic 
Will Russell wear the tawdry midd 
Old gems of Father Lear? in tu 
Will Wilson give us Audrey? E 
Or am I getting queer? = 
san op : caller 
Will Tom Wise come to anchor Tr 
As Katharine the Shrew? m. . 
With Weber as Bianca? as 
I’ll see them if they do!— rosa 
Will Barrymore play Tinker sot 
To E. Foy’s Fairy Sprite? ay roe 
Or has my weary Thinker , Barl 
Gone dotty overnight? SKEPTICAL. Ps 
“ ; ects hospit 
JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. I have great expectations of Hiram—he has brains 
** You don't say !’’ 
“H 
THE BABY. lanky 
AN ESSAY, “Ni 
, aaah BABY is a young child. It is usually spoken of — 
| MME. PooDLe as ‘‘cute’’ or ‘‘cunning.’’ It cannot see nor pm... 
| FRENCH AN hear, but what it lacks in other senses it makes wid a 
| MODBS, j Ee \ up in a sense of humor. got he 
a Its sense of humor takes a practical turn on 
y" which is not relished by the old folks. One of pce 
. P P . . urte 
its jokes is to let out a howl in the night as 
though it were dying, and then be sound asleep oy 
when you have sprung out of the middle ofa third 
sleep and dashed up to its cradle; only to howl “Yeo 
again as you hit the pillow, and to be asleep again as you bend tective 
lovingly or willy-nilly over the cradle. ame 
The baby considers it a good joke to be deathly sick, have Pe sies 
180 
you send for a doctor, and then be as healthy as a doughnut when Washi, 


the doctor arrives. 
Babies are usually named for some one, like a rich relative _— 
ora Dutch uncle. This is where the old folks get even, as this a 











is mostly a joke on the baby. HAMILTON POPE GALT. For 
A PROGRESSIVE DOCTOR. Che 
Physician—*‘ Suffer from insomnia, eh? Eat anything be- 
’ fore you go to bed?”’ 
Patient—** Why, doctor, you once told me never to eat any- 8 
thing before going to bed!”’ 
Physician (with dignity)—-‘‘My dear sir, that was ’way 
back in 1907. Science has made wonderful strides since those T 
days!’’ 
Oi ia 
4 Direc 
TRICKS OF THE TRADE. 4 ‘Yo pr 
Friend—*‘ What on earth are you doing to that painting ° 
of yours?”’ ‘ t 
A DASHING EFFECT. Dauber—** Can't you see? I’m rubbing a piece of raw meat “ ss 
* Do you think thie dress is becoming to my figure ?” over the rabbit in the foreground. Mrs. Alshoddie will be here nerve 
“ Oui, oui, Madame Dachshund, veri become, veri! You have ze figgair for to-day, and when she sees her pet dog smell of that rabbit, she’ll —_e 
ze long waist-line effect.”’ buy it.’’ 








vuape. 








| Jolts on the Mental Funny Bone 














»G CASE UPSETS A JUDGE. 


Solomon gag cannot be played 
iiva.tageously in the Yorkville court. 
ich has been proven. Magistrate 
proved it the other day to the 


iti tion of all not immediately con- 

r! when Misses Fuller and Ward 
ad th. joint debate over the bull pup. 

‘HH. s mine,’’ said Miss Fuller. ‘‘He’s 
my own darling Mugsy, and I love him. 
I raised him on the bottle.’’ 


‘That hussy never saw aim,’’ said 
Miss Ward indignantly. ‘‘He’s my own 


itty-bitty Corker, and he loves his muz- 
ger. I’ve had him all his dear little 
lifey-ifey.’”” 

Magistrate Barlow became a delicate 
green. ‘‘These—er—endearments are 
unnecessary, ladies,’’ he said. ‘‘From 


now on | would suggest that you address 
the court and not the bull terrier. And 
do not talk baby talk. Now, suppose 
we test your claims.’’ 

Joth ladies professed themselves 
anxious to undergo the major and minor 
question in support of their rights of 
ownership. 

‘‘You stand on that side of the room, 
Miss Ward,’’ said the magistrate; ‘‘and 
you on the other side, Miss Fuller. 
Officer Hanks, you hold the dog in the 


middle. Now, you ladies call the dog 
in turn.”’ 
“Here, Mugsy-wugsy, sweetsie- 


’ called Miss Fuller. 


eetsie,’ 


‘“‘Come to muzzer, Corker dandy,’’ 
| 


called Miss Ward. 


The bull pup stood there paralyzed, | 


gazing first at one claimant and then at 
the other, his apology for a tail moving 
ineccentric gasps. Then he deliberately 
turned and bit Officer Hanks in the leg. 
‘‘Court’s adjourned,’’ said Magistrate 
Barlow. ‘‘I must send the dog to the 
hospital and put Hanks in the pound.”’ 


UNEXPECTED. 


“Hear about Jimmy?’’ asked the 
lanky youth with the bat and ball. 

*‘No,’’ responded his chum. ‘‘What’s 
happened to him?’’ 

‘‘Lots. He found a quarter in de 
street, went to de ball game, got hit 
wid a ball, an’ den got licked when he 
got home.”’ 

“Gee whiz! I guess dat’s what you’d 
call trouble coming from an unexpected 
quarter.’’--Lrchange. 


THE THIRD DEGREE. 

‘I understand you tried to work the 
third degree on a Chinaman?”’ 

“Yes,’’ answered the New York de- 
tective. ‘‘It was a fearful ordeal.’’ 

‘Did the prisoner weaken?’’ 

“No; but the police are on the verge 
f insomnia and nervous prostration. ’’— 
Wu hington Star. 








For PRICKLY HEAT 
Chafing, Sunburn, etc. 


USE — 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 





\ Directions for local treatment: 

4 ‘© promptly relieve itching and smart- 

» Clean thoroughly with Packer’s 

‘T Soap, then apply a lather and pat 

; vith a 7 wel, repeating as often as 

de ‘red. ‘Ty not only removes acrid 

sec-ctions, but soothes the sensitive 

ner € ending the skin and gives im 
meciate relies 

The Packer Mfg. Co., New York— 











A LOW ESTIMATE. 


**Well, gentlemen,’’ said Tomkins to 


a couple of his friends, ‘‘you can talk barber to little Binks, as the latter took 
} 


AT THE BARBER’S, 
‘*You are very bald, sir,’ 


’ 


said the 


as much as you please about the infe- up his position in the chair. 


riority of women, but there are lots of 


‘*What’s that you say?’’ asked Binks 


them that can discount most of us for | pleasantly. | 


brains. Take my wife, for instance; 
she’s got twice as much sense as I have, 
and I ain’t ashamed to acknowledge it, 
either.’’ 

‘But, don’t you think,’’ said one of 


, 


_ ‘“*I say you are very bald, sir,’’ re-| 
peated the barber. 
**Who is?’’ asked Binks. 
| ‘**You, sir,’’ said the barber. | 
‘*What paper did you see that in?’’| 


his auditors, ‘‘that you put rather a low demanded Binks. | 


estimate of your wife’s intellectual 


powers?’’—Tit-Bits. 


HER HUSBAND'S SUGGESTION. 


Three bathing suits she bought her, 
And she thought he was a dunce 
When he blushed as he besought her 
To wear them all at once. 
—Lippincott’s. 


ON FOOD 


THE RIGHT FOUNDATION OF HEALTH. 


Proper food is the foundation of 
health. People can eat improper food 
for a time, until there is a sudden col- 
lapse of the digestive organs; then all 
kinds of trouble follow. 


The proper way out of the difficulty! ..iq Binks. 


is to shift to the pure, scientific food, 
Grape-Nuts, for it rebuilds from the 
foundation up. A New Hampshire 
woman says: 

‘*Last summer I was suddenly taken 
with indigestion and severe stomach 
trouble, and could not eat food without 
great pain. My stomach was so sore I 
could hardly move about. This kept up 
until { was so miserable life was not 
worth living. 

‘“‘Then a friend finally, after much 
argument, induced me to quit my former 
diet and try Grape-Nuts. 

‘* Although I had but little faith I 
commenced to use it, and great was my 
surprise to find that I could eat it with- 


| ‘*What newspaper? 


‘*What what, sir?’’ asked the barber. | 
?”’ repeated Binks. 
“I read the Sun, Times, Herald, and 
World, but I didn’t see any reference to 
this. Was it in one of the early edi- 
tions of the evening papers?’’ 


| ‘**Was what, sir?’’ queried the puz-| 


out the usual pain and distress in my | 


stomach. 
| So I kept on using Grape-Nuts, and 
soon a marked improvement was shown, 
for my stomach was performing its 
regular work in a normal way without 
pain or distress. 

‘* Very soon the yellow coating disap- 
peared from my tongue, the dull, heavy 
feeling in my head disappeared, and my 
mind felt light and clear; the languid, 
tired feeling left, and altogether I felt 
as if I had been rebuilt. Strength and 
weight came back rapidly and I went 
back to my work with renewed ambi- 
tion. 

‘* To-day I am a new woman in mind 
| as well as body, and I owe it all to this 
natural food, Grape-Nuts.”’ 
a Reason.’’ 


Look in packages for the famous lit- the time. 


tle book, ‘‘ The Road to Wellville.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? A new one 
appears from time to time. They are 
genuine, true, and full of human interest. 


| NOT EXEMPT. 

An evangelist was exhorting his hear- 
|ers to flee from the wrath tocome. ‘‘I 
warn you,’ he thundered, ‘‘that ‘there 


will be weeping and wailing and gnash- | 


ing of teeth’!’’ 


At this moment an old woman in the you know that when everything is run- 


gallery stood up. ‘‘Sir,’’ she shouted, 
‘*T have no teeth.”’ 


**Madam,’’ returned 


the 


severely, ‘‘they will be provided.’’—| tions if you tried 


Success Magazine. 


TRULY CELESTIAL. 


‘This novel is heavenly. 
so many ro- 


Young lady 
I never read one with 


** There’s | 


evangelist | couldn’t improve on the present condi- 


zled barber. 
“This thing you were just telling 
me,’’ said Binks, 
‘“*Why, I don’t remember telling | 
you’’— began the barber. 
‘*About my being bald, you know,’’ 


| 


said Binks. ‘‘You said I was very bald, 
ja 


didn’t you?”’ 
‘*Yes,’’ said the barber; ‘‘but I didn’t | 

mention the newspapers, sir. Why 

should it be in the newspapers, sir?’’ 
‘*Why, because it’s news, isn’t it?’’ 


‘‘I shouldn’t say that, sir,’’ said the 
barber. 

“Well, if it isn’t news, what in 
thunder did you tell me about it for?’’ 
demanded Binks. ‘‘I supposed you had 
read about it in one of the papers, and 
had reached the conclusion that I didn’t 
know it. If you find a mole under my 
left ear while shaving me, break it to 
me gently, please, and you may omit 
all mention of the fact that my beard is 
getting gray. I am trying to stave off 
a realization of the’’—-— 

But just then the barber accidentally 
ran his lather brush over Binks’s mouth | 
and the conversation ceased.— Lippin- | 
cott’s. 


I TOLD YOU SO. 
Little Willie—‘‘Say, pa, what is the 


meaning of premonition?’’ 
Pa—‘ Premonition, my, son, is what 
ails people who are afflicted with the ‘I 


told you so’ habit.’’—-Chicago News. 





APODICTIC. 

‘“‘I am determined to go on a vaca- 
tion!’’ 

Whittler looked almost fierce as he 
spoke. Cleverton regarded him witha 
quizzical look. 

‘*You have a comfortable home?’’ he 
asked. 

‘*Splendid! 
ter.’’ 

‘“*And a loving wife?’’ 
| ‘*None moreso, Studies to please all 
Never obtrudes herself, and 
is silent when desirable.’’ 

‘* You are in good physical condition?”’ 

“Very. Never felt better.’’ 

‘‘No trouble of any sort, no hidden 


he bet- 


Nothing could 


worry that you want to get away 
from?’’ 
‘‘None_ whatever. Everything is 


serene.’’ 

| ‘*What, then, is the reason for your 
going?’’ 

Whittler smiled. 

‘“*My dear boy,’’ he replied, ‘‘don’t 


ning smoothly, when there is absolutely 
| no cause for complaint, when you simply 


don’t you understand 
|that then the pure and unadulterated 
| cussedness of human nature absolutely 


| NOW IF HE ONLY 
| HAD A,BOX OF 
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ABSOLUTELY THE PUREST 


AND BEST CANDIES 
IN THE WORLD 


NO, THANK YOU! 


During a banquet a certain bishop 
had, as his left-hand companion, a 
clergyman who was completely bald. 

During dessert the bald-headed vicar 
dropped his serviette and stooped to 
pick it up. At this moment the bishop, 
who was talking to his right-hand neigh- 
bor, felt a slight touch on his left arm. 
He turned, and, beholding the vicar’s 
pate on a level with his elbow, said, 

‘‘No, thank you; no melon!’’—New 
York Journal, 


BY CONTRARIES. 

‘“‘Well, I discharged my boss last 
night,’’ said the long-haired one. 

‘‘Discharged your boss?”’ 

“Yep. In adream.”’ 

‘“‘They say dreams go by contraries.’’ 

“That’s what I found this morning 
when the boss said good-by.’’—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer, 


PARENTAL PRIDE. 


‘*Your boy was just a little—er—wild 
when he was at college, wasn’t he?’’ 

“‘Oh, yes, he generally was a little 
wild at first. Couldn’t get ’em over the 
plate, youknow. But he always steadied 
down before the game was over.’’— 
Chicago Tribune, 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


A better cigarette, 
a more delightful 
smoke than this, has 
never been produced 


CAMBRIDGE 
resular size ™ 


35 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 


** The 
Little 





| demands that something be done to upset | 
the harmony of things? That’s why I} 
am going on a vacation. I’m looking) 


mantic unfortunates and miserable fail- | for trouble!’’—Thomas L. Masson in | 
| Lippincott’s. 


| ures in it.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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Brown 
Box.’’ 
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A LOST OPPORTUNITY. 

Small boys are not always as sym- 
pathetic as their relatives wish, but, on 
the other hand, they are seldom as heart- 
less as they sometimes appear. 

‘“*‘Why are you crying so, Tommy?’’ 
inquired one of the boy’s aunts, who 
found her small nephew seated on the 
doorstep, lifting up his voice in loud 
wails. 

“The b-baby 
blubbered Tommy. 

‘Oh, that’s too bad!’’ said the aunt, 
stepping over him and opening the door. 
‘‘I do hope the little dear wasn’t much 
hurt!’’ 

**S-She’s only hurt a little!’’ wailed 
Tommy. ‘‘But Dorothy s-saw her fall 
while I’d gone to the g-grocery! I 
never s-see anything!’’—Youth’s Com- 
panion, 


Instead 
of Candy 


Why Not 


By James Montgomery Flaqg. 
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fell d-down-stairs!’ 
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LLARNED IT BY EAR. 
The dear little girl then arose, bowed, 
and recited it in this manner: 
**Lettuce Denby up N. Dewing, 
Widow Hartford N. E. Fate; 
Still H. E. Ving still per Sue Wing, 





Bottled 
Delight 


LO, THE POOR EMPLOYER. 
‘‘How many people work in your of-| 



























Learn to label Aunty Waite.’’ 
u Then, with the tumultuous applause fice?’’ asked one city man of another. er aa oe | 
of the audience ringing in her ears, she ‘Oh, I should say, at a rough guess, t La 4 
= at down in happy confusion.—Chicago about two-thirds of them,’’ was the : ‘ 
oc tal S | Tribune, reply. London Tit-Bits. Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 
* AWAITING YOUR REPLY” 
Ever wanted a cocktail, In 50-cent size, 11 x 14 inches, 
and found that gin, ver- In $1.00 size, 14! x 20 inches. 
S , 
mouth or whiskey had run Remember Her 
out? This never happens with praanngee 8 
’ ‘ . » 9 By James Montgom g % 
CLuB COCKTAILS in the house. mint 
Keep a bottle on hand and have 1? 
the best cocktail in the world 
always ready for serving. 
Martini (ein base) Man- 
hattan (whiskey 
base) are al 
) “ le , ‘ . ’ a be ‘ 
a Sow A BUGVILLE FASHION NOTE. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN * Ciraciou vhat loud bands around some of the hats this season.”’ 
| & BRO 
Hartford New York WON HIS WAGER. AN IRREPARABLE LOSS. 
ol e o 
Aj London A gentleman in Dublin, speaking of ‘What has happened to me?’’ asked 
— the Irish cabmen, said that nothing ever the patient when he had recovered from , 
THE GATUN DAM atisfied them, and that he was willing the effects of the ether. 
‘The engineers find Gatun Dam safe,’’ | *° Preve his words on a wager that if he ‘*You were in a trolley-car accident,’’ 
read Mr _oo canadien his newspaper hould go to the door and call a cab, no said the nurse, ‘‘and it has been found 
i eniliiliens . Pos grandma knitting at the matter what fee he would give, the necessary to amputate your right hand.’”’ = 
; . abl P driver would ask for more, says the He sank back on the pillows, sobbing 
other side of the table, Cl hand | Bias The creas gata loud Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 
‘*Well,”’ she said, looking up over eve are wader, 1€ wage r was a oud. Pe ; , 
her glasses in pained surprise, ‘I don’t taken for ten pounds sterling. The gen- ‘*Cheer up,’’ said the nurse, patting “PLEASE FIND ENCLOSED” 
gers > ol é he a fety of tleman called a cab, drove about a quar- him on the head; ‘‘you’ll soon learn to e a ‘ 
‘now anything about the safety o all ‘I t , 6 amd handed | ant of s all richt with left hand.” Size, 14 x 16, in sepia. 
Gatun, but I think a family newspaper? ef & mile, stepped out, and handed get along all right with your I and.  fosten So 
' . \ pay , : “6 . : ov cents, 
oughtn’t to use such language in print.’ the driver a ten-shilling gold piece, the Oh, it wasn’t the loss of the hand 
; iti "legal fee being one shilling. Cabby itself that I was thinking of,’’ sighed W 
Kmporia Gazette, ° ; a : Mas : ’ 
a drove off. The gentleman who had the victim; ‘‘but on the forefinger was ith One of These? 
A CHANGE OF HEART. taken the wager was exulting in his astring that my wife tied around it to L'a Georae Reiter Brill 
‘*Il thought, Senator,”’’ said the beau- triumph, when suddenly the cabby re-| remind me to get something for her this y 
tiful girl ema were in Saver ef an in- turned and, touching his hat, said, | morning, and now I'll never be able to| 
eame bees 00 ‘* Please, sir, have ye a durty three- remember what it was.’’—Cleveland 
oor wen until it began to appear that pence bit about ye? It would be such Plain Dealer. 
' , =m , ; apity to break a bright piece of gold 
there might be a chance to get a consti- & P' . 
a. on ike ia f : ink 1”? SOME DAY. 
tutional amendment permitting it,’’ the like this for a drink! . 
statesman gravely replied. —Chicago In very clime ; 
Reeord-Herdld. A NEVER-FAILING SUPPLY. There'll come a time 
‘ , , *n wars shi . »: 
P The fond husband was seeing his wife Whe the nay ner , 
THE REASON. off with the children for their vacation Of lists of dead 
‘*Why do so many women rest their in the country. As she got into the On battlefields — nll 
chins on their hands when they are try- train, he said, ‘‘But, my dear, won't . sete ya : 
. eg : dill te a er A??? Mankind shall read 
ing to think? you take some fiction to read? Of eshdes dead 
‘*To hold their mouths shut so that **Oh, no!’’ she responded sweetly. ‘‘I Than shedding human ¢g 
they won't disturb themselves.’’—Cleve- shall depend upon your letters from Oa oo 
. » om ‘ When men will cry, 
land Leads r. home. London Tatle ws ys ° . - 
With kindling eye, ‘ Gon YoU wear ty Douay { 
. **Game over? What’s the score?’’ Copyright, 1909, by Judge Co. 
—Chicago Tribune. ) 





A DELIGHTFUL BEVERAGE 


HIGH LIFEBEER 


MILLE R-MILWAUKEE 





In answering advertisements please 





mention JUDGE. 





A QUEER MALADY. 

Sprigg went to a noted physician to 
ask advice as to his health. In pompous 
tones he addressed the doctor: 

‘*l—ah—have come to—ah 

ah—-what—-what is -ah—the 
mattaw with me—ah!’’ 

“I find your heart is affected,’’ said 
the physician gravely. 

‘“‘Oh—ah—anything else—ah?’’ 

‘Yes; your lungs are affected, too.”’ 

‘*Anything—ah—else—ah?’’ 

‘*Yes; your manners are 
fected.’’—New York World. 
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DON’T YOU WHIP MY 
DOGGY ' 


Size, 8x 11. 
Sepia, 25 cents. Hand-colored, 50 cents. 


Will mail the above, with your 
card, on request. 

We have other ‘“* Quality 
Prints’ that you may like bet 
ter. A two-cent Stamp W ill 
bring circular. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK ? 














AWARDS 


Jume Flower Puzzle Contest 
(See Issue of Judge for June 26th) 
4. Sweet William 
5. Tulip 
6. Prudential Life 


Insurance 


]. Rose 
2. Carnation 


3. Phlox 


The award of prizes—made in accordance with the conditions printed in 


Jupce for June 26th—is as follows: 


Hugh Davis, Mannington, W. Va. 
A. C. Stewart, Corner Third and Han- 
over Streets, Martin's Ferry, O. 
Third Prize 
A year’s subscription to Sis Hopkins’ 
Own Book 
Awarded to each of the following: 
William Eastman, Roslyn, N. Y. 
Mrs. R. T. Anderson, 1262 Glyndon 
Avenue, Baltimore, Md. 
Margaret O’Brien, Ottawa, III. 
E. M. Hall, 5 Prospect Street, East- 
hampton, Mass. 


First Prize 
$10.00 


Awarded to 
E. M. Tate, 22 Leverett Street, Fre- 
donia, N. Y. 
Second Prize 
A year’s subscription to Judge’s Library 
Awarded to each of the following: 
Adelaide Hyde, 2144 St. James Ave- 
nue, Cincinnati, O. 
R. 8. Channell, Manager Mead Drug 
Company, 39 Main Street, Gouverneur, 


N. Y. Arthur Scharo, Stevenson, Minn. 
Claudia Pinckney, 2 Lamboll Street, Mrs. C. C. Marshall, Selmer, Mce- 
Charleston, S. C. . Nairy County, Tenn. 


Clayton A. Neiswanger, 701 East 
Jefferson Street, Washington, Iowa. 

Frank T. Koons, 1810 Saratoga 
Street, Baltimore, Md. 

Ernest Westberg, 6828 Green Street, 
Chicago, Ill. 


Jennie Ellis, 119 South Harrington 
Street, Raleigh, N.C. 

Lawrence Loughlin, Bedford Avenue 
and Lynch Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Dr. O. G. Cranston, Wenoka, Okla. 

Ada T. Drake, Fredonia, N. Y. 


Mrs. Adeline K. Stilwell, 31 River- J.J. Fretter, 632 State Street, Erie, 
side Avenue, Red Bank, N. J. Pa. 

Mrs. John Wilson, 9 Penn Street, M. A. Young, Box 283, New Castle, ! 
saltimore, Md. Ky. 

I. P. Baker, Dimock, Susquehanna Willett V. Gane, 574 Watchung Road, 


Sound Brook, N. J. 
Mrs. John W. Carroll, 
Street, Middletown, Conn. 
Theresa Josephs, 827 Lafayette Ave- 
nue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


County, Pa. 

H. A. Snyder, Aurora, Ore. 

S.J. Hubbard, 1430 East First Street, 
Duluth, Minn. 

Dorothy McGrath, 1575 Neil Avenue, 


120 Broad 





Columbus, O. Julia Dopfer, 1524 Spruce mike 


George McPherson, State Hospital, Terre Haute, Ind. 
Topeka, Kan. Ashley W. Kendrick, ‘* Kenwood,’’ 
Mrs. T. A. Duggan, 4153 Canal Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


G. O. F. Gowerd, Pacific Grove, Cal. 
Mrs. O. W. Merrill, 269 Main Street, 
Winsted, Conn. 


Street, New Orleans, La. 
G. R. Pulford, 1296 
Street, Cleveland, O. 


West Third 


A. Precht, 449 Colorado Avenue, Mrs. Elvin Wheeler, 27 Lawn Street, 
sridgeport, Conn. Atlanta, Ga. 
Daisy Davis, 105 Marshall Street, Charles L. Weaver, 544 South Aurora 


Mannington, W. Va. Street, Stockton, Cal. 


HOW SHE SANG. 
A maid was brushing her mistress’s hair when she mentioned that she had 
heard Miss Evans sing in the parlor the night before. 
“And how did you like it?’’ asked the mistress. 
“Oh, mum!’’ answered the maid, ‘‘it wuz beautiful! 
wuz gargling!’’—Woman’s Home Companion. 


She sung just as if she 





ACTIYE SERVICE CONDITIONS. 


‘There hasn’t been a 


Subaltern “ What on earth are you fellows doing ? 
hit signaled for the last half hour.”’ 
Private—“ I think we must ’ave shot the marker, sir '’’- 





London Punch. 











| Waterman's (liai, FountainPen 


Makes Correspondence a Double Pleasure 
Perchance you have said, “| love to receive letters but hate to wre them.” Weil, it often is a weary task 
until you are provided with a Waterman's Ideal, of the size and style which your mawvidual taste dictates, 
With this pen write any time and any plac ‘en Cealers everywhere take pleasure in fitting your 
hand from this, the larg: st and best line mn the world 

366 Styles and Siz 


L. E. WATERMAN Co., 
Dheosteon “wy Stat 
an Francisco 156 St. damae 


you choose 


iof pon points in cach size—priee wand upwards.) 


173 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


t Chienve I? Golden Lane. Letdon 
St., Montreal 6 Kue de Hanovre, Pari 


ih varcveter 


BSehool St 
TH Market St, 











NO DANGER. TRUE TO HIS WORD. 

Possible employer— **But we are slack “The last time I gave you money,’’ 
ourselves. If 1 found you anything to said the kindly old lady, ‘‘you promised 
do, it would be taking work from my you wouldn’t walk right into a saloon 
own men.”’ and spend it.”’ 

Applicant “That's right, lady,’’ said the tramp. 
wouldn’t harm ‘“‘Yes; but as soon as you got the 
Bystander. money, you did.’’ 

. ‘*Say, lady, don’t you know the differ- 
THE INGHEST POLLY. ence between a walk and a sprint?’’ 

A—**The height of folly is not to lis- yy poria Gazette. 
ten when some one says something nice 
about you.’’ ‘‘Is your husband all you thought he 

B—*Nonsense! The height of folly was?’’ 
is not to listen when some one says ‘‘Just about. But he doesn’t 
something nasty about some one else.’’ close to being all he thought he was.’ 
—Gaulois. Cleveland Leader. 


little I should do 
guv’nor.’’- 


“The 
anybody, 


come 


, 


PEARS’ 
SOAP 


A shining countenance is produced | 
by ordinary soaps. | 
The use of Pears’ reflects beauty 
and refinement. Pears’ leaves the skin 
soft, white and natural. 





| Matchless for the Complexion 





Sear 
~ i 








appreciated, 


ntion IDGE W DE 








RYE 





and by j: 





HOT DAYS 
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suggest the fragrant 
High Ball made vt 
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BALTIMORE 


For recuperation and restoration. 
It is a pure tonical stimulant. 
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WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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ON ICE EN ROUTE. 


The driver of the ice wagon was pre- 


paring to execute one of his choicest you will just put them on the ice to keep life 


stunts in turning corners when he was 
halted by a piercing feminine shriek. 
**Ieeman, oh, iceman!’’ 
He stopped with less grace than he 
had advanced. A woman approached. 
**Do you go up to One Hundred and 
Fifth Street,’’ she asked, ‘‘and do you 
deliver ice at my house?’’ She gave 
her name and address. The iceman said 
that number was on his route and that 
he was due there in about half an hour. 
“Oh, | am so glad!’ she said. 
**Will you take these things up for me? 
There are a steak, a salad, a quart of 
milk, and some ice-cream. I started to 
carry them home myself, but I have to 
stop at several places on the way, and it 


is so hot the things won't be fit to eat, 


by the time I get home with them; so if 


cool and send them up on the dumb- 
waiter to my flat, I will be much 
obliged.’’ And she handed up two par- 


cels, 
‘*Well, I’ll be ——!’’ said the ice- 
man. ‘‘Has it come to this?’’ And 


then, being too much surprised to refuse 
his strange commission, he accepted the 
parcels and deposited them carefully on 
the most convenient chunk of ice. 


TIME AND THE PIG. 

New tenant —‘‘Turning out the pigs, 
are you? Well, we don’t turn out no 
pigs. We fats ’em up quick in the sty, 
and saves time.”’ . 

Old pig-keeper—‘Law bless ye, mas- 
ter! Wot’s toime toa pig?’’—Punch. 
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times. 
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time You can tell 
a Blatz 
Bottle a 


block 


BEER 


MILWAUKEE 


The 


one 


notable 


achievement in brewing. 
The veritable fulfillment of 


beer character, quality and 


healthfulness. 


Always the same 
Good Old Blatz. 


Ask for it at the + Cafe or Buffet. 


Insist on os 


latz.’’ 


Correspondence Invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING 


Write the Val. Blat 


their interesting book 





Brewing 
let entitled “ A Genial Phil 
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Co., mentioning this paper, for 
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STRAIGHT TIPS. 


There is nothing so tiresome as a 
cheap hero. 

Time flies like a ninety-horse-power 
automobile when a fellow is on a vaca- 
tion. 

Don’t look for fresh eggs in an out- 
of-date grocery. 

Success will generally turn the head 
on the stiffest neck. 

It is difficult to draw the line between 
criticism and abuse. 





‘Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


7 ° : GREEN GREEN 
The joke teller is often a dreadful AND AND 
proposition. YELLOW YELLOW 


the fool who 
Scranton 


like 
"em. 


There is no fool 
thinks he is fooling 
Tribune. 


BEVERIDGE CUSSED HARD. 


An interesting story told by the 
Washington correspondent of the Cin- 
cinnati Times-Star recalls the fact that 
Senator Albert J. Beveridge, of Indiana, 
once lived in Kansas. After the future 
Senator had finished school, he went 
North and worked in a logging camp, 
and then decided to come to the Sun- 
flower State. He was persuaded to stop 
at Dighton, and there entered the real- 
estate business. One day there —_ 
trouble at Dighton and a necktie party 
was being arranged for a certain of-| 
fender. Beveridge mounted a dry-goods 
box and talked the lynchers out of the 
idea, literally saving the intended vic- 
tim’s life. 

The Times-Star story gives Bever- 
idge’s version: | 
‘*What was your hardest struggle in | 


oe ee 
Petre ft 
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The original and racine Chartreuse has 
always been and still is made by the Carthu 
sian Monks ( Péres Chartreux), who, since their 


Pa 9 “veri . expulsion from France, have been located at 

Se nator: M r. Be veridge was Tarragona, Spain, and, although the old labels 

asked one day. and insignia originated by the Monks have 
“ : ° ” . as been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
To quit cussing, said he. I country to be still the exclusive property ofthe 


Monks, th rid-re d product °o 
learned how to swear hard enough to, jm Mont; their world-renowned products now 
impress the loggers, and it was years! 


before I could break myself of the habit. | 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


a i ii i ti a st alt te 





. : “ Batjer & Co., 45 Kroadway, New York, N. Y 
But it helped save my life one time. I en 
was in a little cow town in western : 
RRARRRRRRRRARRAR 


Kansas when a mob undertook to lynch 
a drunken man for stealing a mule. I —— : a 
‘believed him innocent and I managed to SIC SEMPER. 

outcuss that crowd. And then the man **You are all the world to me,’’ said 
who preferred the charge came after the man who had been twice divorced. 
me, and I cussed him out so that he put| ‘‘Yes,’’ replied the pretty grass 
his gun back in his holster and went widow; ‘‘and if I married you it would- 
away.”’ n’t be long before you would be looking 


around for new worlds to conquer.’’- 
Chicago Record-Herald. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best 


COULD SHE? 

‘‘When women get to voting,’’ said 
| the man, ‘‘they will have a great many 
,more calls than they now have to put 

their hands in their pockets and give 
money to further important causes.”’ 

The woman looked thoughtful. 

‘‘I’m always willing, of course,’’ she 
| said, ‘‘to give money for a good cause; 
|but as for putting my hand in my 
| pocket——’’—New York Journal, 


Collars and Cuffs 
ARKER BRAND 


” 


MADE OF LINEN 
‘15¢ FOR25¢ 
PRACTICAL ADVICE. 


May (seriously)—‘‘ Between the rich 
old man I don’t love and the poor young 
man I do love, I am between two horns 


SIZES 








CARELESS CUPID. 
















The two girls were talking. This is f & dilemma.” 
their a," . Fay (flippantly)—‘‘Then take the 
Bessie—“Oh, Mabel! I am in an aw- orn of plenty.’’—Boston Traveler. 
ae Gees =O SE. OR) eee eee 
Harry and he wants me to send his rin “Ene ita.o. 2 o &? & ones of 
wort © 3 Relieves CATARRH of$ 
, ee , - | ¢ the , 
Mabel—‘‘That’s too bad! P : 
Bessie—‘But that isn’t the point. $ BLADDER: 
I’ve forgotten which is his ring!’’— 5 4 S$ iN Al > 
| Kansas City Journal. > - Discharges in 4 
3 ae ours: 
4 
GOING SOME. > Bach oapaule bears the @ 
**My uncle used to smoke his pipe and 3 eusatteedl > 
blow smoke rings that would float across > Penns s 4 
the room and ring the door knob.”’ ee... CLT) 
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‘“‘My uncle,’’ said the other 
dreamily, ‘‘used to blow some cee Pe 
r <n A ve that ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
would ring the door bell. -Ex. all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject 08 
which you may want to be “up to date Every 


U S ft ALLE | ) S 6 0 OT- EA $ b | newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
5 ted States and Europe is searched. Termes. $5.00 for 
The antiseptic powder to be shaken into the shoes, | 100 notices. HrNRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
| If you have tired, aching feet, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. | Street, New York. ~s 
It rests the feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. | ~ 
| Cures aching, swollen, hot. sweating feet. Relieves HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


corns and bunions of all pain and gives rest and 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


comfort. Always use it to Break in New Shoes. 
Try it to-day. Sold by all druggists, 25c. Don't 

accept any substitute. For FREE trial package, | Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. ! ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


It will be appreciated. 
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WHISKEY 


For Sale Everywhere 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO., 
Sole Agents, New York 





[|nderberg 


he World's Best 


Bitters 





«sr 


1846 
” ie 


Nothing better for 
traveler or stay-at- 
Prevents 
and 


home. 
sickness in- 


creases health. 
Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York, 








STRAIGHT FROM THE SHOULDER. 


“You’ve been courting me now for a 
number of years, George,’’ remarked a 
girl to a young man, ‘‘and I want to 
make a little leap-year proposal.’’ 


“‘I—I am not ina position to m-marry 
just yet,’’ stammered the youth; 
“but’’ . 


“Whosaid anything about marriage?”’ 
interrupted the girl. ‘‘I was going to 
propose that you stop coming here and 
give somebody else a chance.’’—Phila- 
di lphia Inquirer. 





The Truth 
Can be told about } 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 







There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact pertec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“ Of the six Amert- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
i received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 
Bold hy respectable wine 


EXTRA DRY 
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dealers everywhere. 
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HISTORY AT DISTRICT SCHOOL. 


The new teacher glanced smilingly 
over the school, and was delighted to 
|see so many bright young faces among 
her new charges, says Harper’s Weekly. 

‘‘Now, children,’’ she said, opening | 
her history book, ‘‘we will run over our | 
history, so that I may find out what you | 
know. Willie Perkins, you may tell me | 
why Washington crossed over the Dela- 
ware.”’ 

**Ahum—er—why, now—er—ahum,”’ | 
began Willie; ‘‘why, becuz’’—— 

‘*Because what, dear?’’ asked the) 
teacher. 

‘*Becuz he couldn’t go under it,’’ said 
Willie. 

**‘Dear me, Willie! What an an- 
swer!’’ ejaculated the teacher. ‘‘Polly 
Hicks, you look like a bright little girl. 
Why did the father of his country cross | 
the Delaware?’’ | 

‘‘Pleathe, mim,’’ replied Polly, ‘‘I 
gueth it wath becuth the Hudthon wath 
too far away for him to croth that.’’ 

‘‘Mercy!’’ cried the teacher. ‘‘ Really, 
| you will all have to stay in this after- 
noon and study your history. I will 

now test you on arithmetic. Maggie 
' Wilkins, if I were to divide three ba- 
|nanas among seventeen boys, what! 
| would be the result?”’ 

| ‘*A riot,’’ said Maggie, speaking up 

like a little drum major. | 
said the teacher; ‘‘but | 
that is not what I mean. Tommy, you | 
|may take the question. Three bananas | 
|among three boys—that would be one | 
|banana apiece for each boy. Now, 

|three bananas among seventeen boys 

would be what?’’ 











| ‘*Possibly,’’ 


“Three bananas, mim,’’ answered 
Tommy. 
‘“*I know; but three into seventeen 
is’’—- said the teacher. 


“Three bananas would go into seven- | 
teen boys once and none over,’’ said 
Tommy confidently. 

It was then that the new teacher re- 
signed. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


ME, TOO! 


Imitation may be a nuisance rather 
than a form of flattery. A writer in the 
Outlook tells of an incident in a bank 
which is as amusing as it is probable. 
The teller was asked by a woman for a 
new envelope for her bank book. It 
was passed out, and the lady behind, | 
noting that her own envelope was a trifle 
dingy, also asked for a fresh one. 








The Mighty Workers of America 


The true builders of our civilization and of our national industrial 
supremacy. 
No other country in the world can boast of such a masterful army 
of patriotic, intelligent, strong bodied and well paid artisans and 
craftsmen. 
No wonder they proudly toast one another in foaming glasses of 
health-giving 





barley and the tonic powers of the costliest Saazer hops. 


Budweiser 


The King of All Bottled Beers 


Every drop of which is alive with the strength of the finest northern 


We 


employ 6,000 highly trained men at our model brewery to keep pace 
with the ever increasing demand for Budweiser, the national drink 
of America. 


The Most Popular Beer in the World 


St. Louis, U. S. A. 
CORKED or with CROWN CAPS 


Bottled Only at the 
Anheuser-Busch 







Brewery 


BUDWEISER is served at 
all first class Hotels, Clubs 
and Cafes throughout the 
world. 








The third woman said, ‘‘Me, too,’’ or 





words to that effect; and so it went! 
down the line. When the teller’s) 
patience and his stock of envelopes) 
threatened to give out, he determined 
to call a halt. 

A fastidiously dressed lady appeared 
at the window, holding out a perfectly | 
gloved hand. 

‘**1 should like one, too, please,’’ said 
she. 

**One what, madam?”’ asked the teller. 

The lady flushed and began to look 
comical. 

‘‘Why,’”’ she stammered, ‘‘what the 
other ladies had!’’ 


TOUGH, THIS BEING A DOG. 

The dog killed a half-dozen sheep. 
Said he, ‘‘That is quite natural; | am 
only doing what any dog would do.”’ 

The street-car company ran only half 
enough cars. Said the director, ‘‘The 
dividends are in the straps; all the lines 
do that.’’ 

The merchant arranged for a rebate 
on freight. He said, ‘‘That is business; 
I am only doing what any merchant 
would do.”’ 

The dog was condemned as a public 
nuisance and shot.—Jndependent. 

















Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 








Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your | 
getting the very best. 


In answering advertisements please m 





Tour by— 


Illustrations by 


James Montgomery Flagg 
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If You Haven't Read 
Nervy Nat’s 
Adventures 








you've missed a good share 
of life’s fun. He insists upon 
getting into scrapes. Can't 
help himself. And you're 
glad he can't, for it's a pile 
of fun to watch his maneu- 
vers. He laughs his way 
into your affections by his 
colossal nerve. 


85c 


Postpaid 





Leslie- Judge Company 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 








will he annreciated 























AN ACCOMMODATING LANDLORD. 


Landlord—** Mrs. Flynn, 1’m going to raise your rent.”” 
Widow Flynn—* Faith, an’ that's good news, fer it’s more than Oi kin do.” 
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OH, YOU KID! 


“Say, missus, you ‘d better roll up your trousers. ‘The slush is knee-deep.” 





